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. THE BRICK MILI

Is putting in pew Pulleys and Belts,
80 they can grind Feed to better ad-
vantage, Liast July they put in a new
stone for grinding Feed, and since
have had their Feed Roll recorrigated.

Horsemen say the Rolled Oats’erush-
ed on these Ro'ls beat all other kinds
of Feed.

THEIR FLOUR IS No. L

Their Bheds are a convenient place
to leave a team and i< feed. ‘Altogeth-
er, it is & good place to go.

>
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RAVENNA, O.,, WEDNESDAY, MAY 25, 1892.

WroLe No. 1237,

RAVENNA ROLLER MILLS

—_——
KIEK & WO0D. Propietrs.
Best Brands of Roller Flour
ALL m;‘:’o—r FEED.

Dellvered to anylpartof the Cltw
10] v
B&FTry our “ DAISY * Brand of ¥lour.

RISDON & TAYLOR

Fancy Dairy Butter Wanted!

TRY

OUR

STy Pare Baking £

TEAS, from 25 cts. per 1b. to $1.00.

RISDON & TAYLOR.

March 11th, 1892.

[ess i

IVE US A CALL 3

Before you buy

SPRING 2 SUMMER

We are confident we have what you want in our line.
stock is large, choice and well selected, and eclipses in variety,

ity and style our previous efforts.

SUITS
For Men, Youths, Boys and
Children.

In All Latest Styles.

Glothing

Our
qual-

PANTS
And Overalls, the Best and
Cheapest.

All Descriptions and Prices.

NECKWEAR, LINEN COLLARS, CUFFS, Etc.

And other goods too numerous
our store. Call and see our goods

lowest of all.
IF YOU WANT A SUIT

Vest or Overcoat, you cannot beat

-

CLOTHIER and MERCHANT TAILOR,

to mention, which you will find at

and you will find our prices the

MADE TO ORDER, or Pants,
our prices, style, fit or work.

FI.ATE,

No. 3 Phenix Block, Ravenna, 0.

LEAVE YOUR ORDER

FER A PAIR OF OUR OWN

Hind Maie

They wall cost you $6.00 per Pair.
COME AND SEE SAMPLES.
G. W. GOCKHI.

_——

==

Business Cards.

JOHN PORTEE,
ﬂn.;atil'dfl?.'o. Blackstone Blook, Bavennsa.

WEBB & PORTER,
Attorneys and Counsellors at Law.
BLACESTONE BLOCK. RAVERNA, 0.

ols

—Money to loan on Farm Prop-
Oor{;OAN WERB & PORTER,
1064-15* Ravenna, O,

R. H. DAY. W.J. BRECKLEY,
T.AW OFFICE,
NoTARIES T UBLIC.

Money to loan in large or sm:gill ArROUNIE, ON
frst mortgage rea cstate securitles : 2
Urnor..ENu. 9. Phenix Block, np stairs. 1317

H. H, BPIERS,
MYSICIAN AND SUBRGEON, (fice
P in Risckstone Block, over the lwyuhl:cnn
offies. Uficeopen atall hours, except Tuesdays
and Fridays, in Edinbargh, from i p. m. 03 p.m

J. H. DUSBEL,
TTORKEY AT LAW, and NOTARY
A PUBLIO. Uounsel in snglish and German
ension business and foreign correspondence
solicited. Agency for relinble Steamship lines
Oflice over Fiath’s Clothing Store, Bavenna O

J. H. NICHOLS.

sttorney at Law and Notary Public, Offios
in Phonix Block,over Second National Bank,
Bavenna, Ohlo.

8. F. HANSELMAN,

TTORNEY AT LAW.
Office In Blackstone Block,
(1068) Ravennn, 0.

C. H GRIFFIN,

ENTILS T.-0flico over First National
Bank. Ofice hours from fa m tobSp. m

1. 7. BIDDALL. GRO. P. DOUTHTTT.
SIDDALL & DOUTHITT,
Attormeys at Law.

Office in Phenix Block, Ravexna, 0
J. W. HOLCOMDE,

TTORNEY AT LAW.
A Telephone No. 68, Boom 13,Riddle Block
1113-1y

Ravenna, Ohio.

HARRY L. BEATTY,
TTORNEY AT LAW, NOTARY PUPLIC
Ofee, Room 18, Riddle Dlock,
1113-1y Ravenna, Chio.

E. Y. LACEY,
TTORNEY AT LAW, NOTARY PUBLIU
and SoLiciror op PrxsioNs, Office with
Demoeratic Press, Ruvenna, O,

MILLER i HOUSE

NORTH CHRSTNUT 87T., RAVENNA, O.
foarding by the Day or Week.

Kvery attention paid to the comfort of guesis,
and the table is supplied with the best lo murket
JAMES MILLER, Proprietor,

BRICK! BRICK!

The Ravenna Brick and Tile Works
are now prepared to fill all orders for
Brick, from their new yard.

Brown’s Bakery.

Corner of Main and Prospect Btreeis,
makes & specialty of

FINE CAKES.

— ALBO—
FRESH BREAD, BUNS, ROLLS
and CAK ES, every day.

We use the best material, and take
ins to have all our goods first class,
TALL AND SEE Us,

C. 8. BROWN,

CAPITAL, $100,000.
Surrrus, $20,000.

Fnsy @ATIONAL BANK
OF RAVENNA, OHIO.

N, D. CLark, President.
Cuas. MerTs, Vice Pres’t.
R. B. Carnanan, Cashier.
DIRECTORS,

N. D. Clark, E. R. Crowell,
Chas. Merts, H. L.. Hine,
Orrin Stevens.

YOUR BUSINESS IS SOLICITED,

&xconn PRATIONAL FBANK,
—OFr—

RAVENNA, OHIO.
Carrran Pam Up, $150,000
In U. S. Bonds.

U. S. Boxpsof all kinds bought

and sold, and exchanged at cur-
rent market rates.
U. 8. Couronx Four pErR CENT

Bonps on hand for immediate

delivery.

D. C. CooLMmAN, President.
W. Howrcoms, Vice Pres’t.
W H Beespe, Cashier.

C. A. REED'S

Maching and General
Repair Works.

With a complete outfit of heavy and
light machinery and steam power, we
are prepared to do all kinds of

MACHINE REPAIRING
AND JOB WORK.

The manufacturing of
LicHT MACHINERY,
TooLs, MODELS AND NOVELTIES,
A BPECIALTY.
All Order and Repair Work will re-
eceiyve prompt attention.
Srop, North of Reeds’ Opera Block.

E. F. BARTON, Manager-
Ravenna, Feb. 1891. 1173,

REPAIRING

—— AND—

Manufacturing.

Clock and Jewelry Repairing of all
kinds. Old Gold and Silver worked

AL F. WATT.

Over W. T. Grundel's Cigar Btor.e

 FOR SALE!

HOUSE AND LOT on Dismond Street Terms
reasonalile. Also a Farm of 141 acres, in Free-
dom township. Also, a Village lot on Madizson
streot, Ravenna, Epquire of

J. H. DUSSEL, Aw'y,

©east Main and Prospast 353, (1162

HART
The Druggis

TRUSSES— rueier,

| pretty women, but at heart he is good

The Undertow.

| e e

| You hwin't oueht o blame o man for things
I hasn'L doand

For books he hasn't written, or fer fights he
hasn't wan;

The waters may look plackd on the surrace all
nroun’

And yet there may be undertow a keopin® of
him down.

Since the days of Eve and Adam, whien the
fighit of life bogan,
It win't been safe, my brothren, for to lightly
Judge a mang
Hemay be tryin
g,
An' yot hig lejm gt tangled in the treach' rous
undertow,
He mny not lack in Jearnin’ an’ he may not
wunt for brains; .
He may be always workin® with the pationtist
of pains,
An' ver go unrowarded, an’, my friends, how
“ean we know
What heights he might a-climbed up to but for
the undertow.

You've heand the Yankee story of thoe hen's
nest with a hole,

An® how the hen kep' layin® cges with all her
might an’ souk

Yet never got o settin’, nor a single egg!l 1
trow

That ben wns simmply kickin® "gin a hidden un-
dertow,

Thore's holes in lots of hens' nests, an’ you've
ot to peep Lelow

To gee the tges s-rollin® where they badn't
v ught to go.

Dot blgme o mon fer failin' to achicve a
laurel crown

Until you're sure the undertow uin't dreaggin’

An;
" falthful for to make hils life |

“Well, vou know, Eric, when I mar-
ried Philip it was such a vory prosy
| woadding, so matter-of-fact and unro-
| mantic, that I vowed, if I ever marriad
again”—here Mrs. Gresham Dblushed
charmingly—"1 would elope.”

“And so you shall!” replied FErie,
eagerly. “We will fly together this
very night.”

But Edith laid her golden head on
| his shoulider and murnuaed, softly:

“Not to-nirht, Erie; there is no need
"

| for such haste.
“Po-morrow nicht, then. I love
you so 1[1-;u‘i_\' that every day seems
an eternity until I can claim you as
my wife.”
“Well, then, to-morrow night iet It

be. And, Eric, we must have a car-
ringe and four horses, and & host of
friends to welcome us at our journey’s
end. IfIgoatalll must go in style,
dear,”

Of course Capt. Thorne consented to
all her capricious whims. The widow
kissed him and begged him to keep
the affair a secret until they started.

The next night at the appeinted hour
—10 o'clock—Eric awaited his lady-
love, who was rather tardy. Foor
handsome bay horses champed their
bits and pawed the ground, impatient

of him down.

— 1

FOR AULD LANG \lNL]

“What a foolish little woman! My |
betrothed wife ought to have more
faith in me than to become jealous
every time I happen to look at a pret-
ty face.m

“Jealous, Eric Thorne!” echoed Miss
Beauford angrily. “You are very
much mistaken if you think I would
stoop to jealously, but when you so far
forget yourself as to flirt outrageously
with every handsome woman who
crosses your path it is time that I
ghould protest.”

“Really! Then I presume that I have
orders not to speak to Mrs. Gresham
when I meet her, notwithstanding the
fact that she is an old flame of minef”

“If you are desirous of re-establishing
your friendship or love for Mrs. Gresh-
am I will not stand in your way. You
are at liberty henceforth and forever
to please yourself. Hereis your ring.”
“You don’t mean to say, Nell, that
you wish to break our engagement on
account _of a trifling misunderstand-
ing?"

4] wish you distinetly to understand
that I release youn from fetters that
evidently gall you.”

As Eric Thorne did not attempt to
take the ring from angry little Miss
Beauford she sent it spinning seross
the pianzza. :

With a smothered exclamation he
picked it up, thrust it into his pocket,
and strode away in a towering rage.

- - » -

.

“An old flame of his. am I?” queried
Mrs. Gresham, as she slowly rose from
the lounge on which she had been re-
clining. This lounge stood directly
under the window ontside of which
Capt. Thorne and his affianced had
stood to settle their dispute; thus
Mrs. Greshnm had been an uninten-
tional listener. “His old flame! 1
wonder how he recognized in .the
wealthy widow, Edith Sprague, the
poor musie teacher of ten }'é:s:‘b ago!
His old flame!"”

Through the open window came the
sound of sobbing, and upon locking
out Mrs. Gresham saw Miss Beauford
weeping as thoungh her heart would
break.

“Miss Beauford!” -
The widow laid her hand lightly on
Nell's bowed head. The ;,:i]'r sprang
to her feet and Mrs.Gresham resumed:
“AMiss Beauford, allow me to intro-
duce myself—I am Mrs. Gresham.”
Nell bowed.

“You will forgive me for intruding
upon you when I confess that I acei-
dentally overheard your conversation
a few tinutes since with Capt. Erie
Thorne!

“Indecd!™ roplied  Miss miford,
drawing hor small fignre to its most
diirnilived proportions.

“Yes, I overheard him tell yon that
I was an old ilame of his, and 1 thought
you would be benefited if I narrated
the whole story of that little affair of
ours. Ten years ago, when I bocame
engaged to Erie Thorne, I was earning
my living as a music-teacher. He was
then, comparatively speaking, a poor
man, but just one month before our
wedding day his uncle died and left
him sole heir to all his property. Then
Eric asked to be released from his en-
eacement, giving as his reason for do-
ing so that it would be ruin for him to
hamper himself with a wife who had
been bred in poverty. A year later 1
married Mr. Gresham. Now as his
widow I am richer than Eric Thorne
will ever be, and I've come to New-
port to settle my old score with him.”
“Did you love Eric very much, Mrs.
Gresham?” asked Nell, after a mo-
ment’s silence.

«] théueht so then, but I found out,
later on, that had been mistaken™

“Ah! then it was not so hard for you
as it iz for me to give him up, for I—
oh, Mrs, Gresham, I love Eric Thorne
better than my life.”

“And yet he is that most detestable
thing—a male flirt!” said the widow
scornfully.

“No, no!

Bias
Doy

Eric is vain, and admires

and true. I admit he is something of
a coxcomb,” said Nell, ruefully; “hand-
gsome men are apt to be, yon know.”

«Still,for fear that Eric Thorne might
flirt with me, you broke your engage-
ment with him?

“] knew that you were wealthy,
beautifal and fascinating; I was afraid
you would win my lover from me, and
—and .

Miss Beauford could get no further
with her defense: indead, when she
came to look at it calmly, it seemod a
very childish piece of business alto-
eether, and she was heartily ashamed
of it

“Miss Beauford,” said Mrs. Gresham,
kindly, “let me take this matter into
my own hands, and I promise you that
within three months Erie Thorne will
be at you feet again; and I think I
may also promise that he will be ef-
fectually cured of his flirting pro-
pensities.”

CHAPTER 1L

“Edith, you know I loye yon! Ounr
parting was all a mistake; you forgot
me and marrried, but I—Edith, 1
have remained single for your sake.”

“Aye you sure of that, Eric?” asked
Mrs. Gresham, archly. “Were you
not recently engaged to that pretty
little Miss Beauford?”

Capt. Thorne flushed guiltily.

“Who told you that?” he asked.

“0Oh, that usual little bird. You

to start.- At last he saw her approach.
The tall, stately fizure was enveloped
in a dark cloak, her head shrouded in
monstronus hood and veil.

He went forward to meet her, and
perceiving that she was viclently agi-
tated, whispered words of encourage-
ment as he assisted her into the car-
riage, but although she gently pressed
the hand that held her own, he could
not induece her to speak a word during
tne drive.

“Here we are!” he exclaimed, as the
carringe linally stopped. “In a few
minntes you will be my own.”

Then with a caress—the last, he ex-
plained, that he should ever give to
Bdith Gresham—he led her into the
brilliantly lighted drawing - room,
where the ceremony was to take place.

About a dozen of their choicest
friends, including Miss Beauford, were
there to meet them.

Capt. Tharne started when he saw
Nell, and changed eolor. Then, as
though with an effort, he turned to
his bride-elect.

But as the lady removed her hood
and wveil she disclosed to the astonished
assembly the features of Nora Me-
Grath, lits Trish Iaundress!

The silence that ensuaed was broken
by Miss MeGrath:

“Well, thin, and what are yez wait-
ing fer? Shure, and after stailing me
away from me home and frinds at this
toime o' night ye'd betther be afther
marrying me, or I'll be getting a
breach of promise case out of yez in a
jifty!”

*But, my good woman, where did
you come from? How did you get
here?” demanded the ecaptain in be-
wilderment.

“How did I get here? Do ye mane
to deny yer brung me here yersilf?
Oh, ye villain!”

“But where is Mrs. Gresham?
do you mean by this?
gelf, woman!”

The laugh at Capt. Thorne's mortifi-
cation was general; little Miss Beau-
ford alone did not smile.

“Misthress Gresham, is it? Shure,
and I was forgitting entirely the little
bit of paper she tould me to give yez
when we wuz married.”

So saying Nora produced a note ad-
dressed to Capt. Thorne, which read
as follows:

My Dear Erle: When you recelve this 1
shall be many miles away from Newport, but
that you may not be (iis:;]\]'-r_.inn:-li in_our
gcheme for to-night I bave prevalled upon Miss
MeGrath to take my place. 1 trust that she
will make you a2 wife. This lttle flirta-
tion has been very amusing to mo and has
made the time pass very pleasantly for both
of us. Of course you could not suppose that
I would ever consent—in earnest—io becomse
the wife of a common firt.

Yours, for auld lange syne,
EDITH GRESIHAM.

For one wild moment Eric Thorne
stood quite dazed. Then the manhood
within him which had so long lain dor-
mant rose to meet the occasion. He
walked straight over to Miss Beauford
and took her hand.

“Nell,” he said, I have been a fool
and am rightly punished. Butthrough
all this nonsensical business I have
never really forgotten you. In the
presence of these our fricnds I ask
your forgiveness. lImpose unpon
any penanee—only say you will event-
ually become my wife.”

Before Nell, overwhelmed by the sit-
uation could answer, Nora MeGrath,
now smiling broadly, broke in:

“And shure | said ye'd come to
yer senses in tolme, eaptain. Yer not
such a fool as ye look, afther all. Now
I'll be gitting back home, if ye plaze,
and ye can settle matters wid the
young lady afterward.”

» - -

Six months later Mrs. Gresham re-
eeived a letter from Mrs. Thorne, once
Helen Beauford, informing her that
“Frie was so changed that he was quite
a model husband—in fact, he was all
that she could wish him to be; but for
some reason he seemed to hate the
name of Gresham."—Waverley Maga-
Zine.

What
Explain §our-

e

COD'S PRESENCE IN MAN.

Vietor Flugo's Belief in the Immortality
of the Soul. =

Victor Hugo, whom the Encyclopedia
Britannica places at the head of the
French lyrieal poets, but who is better
known to Americans as the great
romancist and dramatist, attended a
dinner given in his honor shortly be-
fore his death, says L'Univers, where
he delivered an impromptu address, in
which he gave expression to his faith
in the infinite and in the zoul's immor-
tality. His friend Houssaye, who was
present, says:

“Hugo at that time we
steel, with ®o sign of age
but with all the agility,
ness, the ease and ace of his best
vears.” He was contradieting the
atheists, and his friend “His
face was bright with the heavenly halo
and his eyes shone like hurning coals.

“Phere are no oceult forees,* Hugo
said, ‘there are only luminous forees.
Ocenlt force is chaos; the luminous
force is God. Man is an infinite little
copy of God; this is glory enough for
man. I am a man, an invisible atom,
a drop in the ocean, a grain of sand on
the shore; Little as 1 am, I feel the
Goitl in me, because 1 ean also bring
forth out of my chaos. I make books,
which are creations. T feel in mj
that future life. 1 am like ¢
whicli has been more than once cut
down; the new ots are stronger
and livelier than ever.

“<] am rising I know taward the sky.

s a man of
about him,
the »;11||i|]i--

i

R

she

showed excellent taste, eaptain.”

name out of the present discussion,”
he answered, constrainedly. Mrs.
Gresham looked at him keenly fora
moment or twoand then began to play
with the ring upon her finger. “One
thing I promise: I will renounce for-
ever all other women on the day you
oive me permission to take that
ring from your finger aml put another
in its place.”

Mrs. Gresham suddenly became very
distant aud coy. It took animmensc
deal of persunsion to induee her to
consent, but at Iast she yielded on
one condition.

«And what is that, my darling?” he
asked, anxiously.

4] prefer to leave Miss Beanford's |

The sunshineis on my head. The
earth gives me its generous sap, but
heaven lights me with the reflection of
unknown worlds. You say the soul is
nothine but the reiflection of
powers. Why, then, is my soul more
!1|tmil1m:_~' when my bodily powers be-
| gin to fail? "Winter is on my head and

at this honr the fragrance of the lilaes,

years ago.

which invite me.”

lhiake bread before she can have a benu.

is eonsidered the flower of the family.

bodily |

eternal springis in my heart. Ibreathe
the violets and the roses as at twenty
The nearér 1 approach the |
| end the plainer I hear around me the |
| immortal symphonies of the worlds

A girl in Norway must be able to

The one who takes the cake as a cook

SOME MYTHS ABOUT MINING.

The Horrible Ladder Dwarf and the Story
of & Valley of Gold.

“Among the strange and weird de-
mons and bogies which are believed by
| miners to haunt the workingrs under-
cround not the least horrible is the
‘Ladder Dwarf,” said a former pros-
pector to a Washington Sun writer.
“] never saw the erenture myself, but
he is deseribed as hunch-backed, with
a short body, large head and enorm-
ously long and powerful arms. In
fact, he resembles an exaggerated gor-
illa. His favorite trick i climbing the
ladders by means of which the miners
leave the mines, raising himself with
his long arms, and, as he passes the
rungs, kicking them out one by one,
He is supposed to always do this just
before an accident of some kind in the
mine.

“In the mines of Mexico formerly
the descent and ascent of the shafts
were made by the aid of tree tranks,
with notches eut out of them, in which
lnborers rested the great toe as they
stepped from one to the other. The
demon in such places was believed to
have on each big toe a huge nail or
c¢law, with which he would gouge out
the pieces on which the feet of the
miners rested. According to either
legend the fiend always left the lad-
ders or tree trunks after having de-
stroyed their usefulness, to tantalize
the unfortunate men who were thus
imprisoned. Another Mexican super-
stition, very common among miners
in that country, relates to the ‘gold
snake.” This species of serpent is per-
fectly harmless and is very handsome,
being green in color with a gold iri-
descence in its seales.  Faith is enter-
tained that wherever a gold snake
makos its nest there isa lmﬁ_}e contain-
ing the precious metal, and there are
many miners who will locate a claim
at once if they find a gold snake.

“The story of the famous treasure of
the ‘Madre d'0ro” is an old one. It
comes from the Aztees of Mexico.
Somewhere in southeastern Arizona
there is a small valley, about five
miles long and two miles wide, walled
in by towering mountains. The sides
are so precipitous that it is impossible
to climb down them, and there is only
one entrance, through a cave, whichis
cearefully hidden by Indians, who
cuard the*treasure for the second com-
ing of Montezuma. 1t is said that even
among them the entrance is only
known to the three most aged men,and
is never communicated except when,
o the death of one, it i8 necessary to
give the knowledge into the keeping
of another. The valley itself, though
surrounded by inhospitable rocks, is a
paradise. Watered by the stream
which flows through it its goil is cover-
ed with flowers and beautiful trees,
through the branches of which flit
bright-plumed birds. The only reptiles
seen are the gold snakes, with their
glittering greenish yellow seales.

“Stretching acress the wvalley from
one side to the other is a ledge of pure
rold its masses of virgin metal gleam-
g and glistening in the sunlight. It
is said to be five feet, ten feet, fifty
feet, 100 feet wide. The gold lies init
#n great veins and nuggets, imbedded
in clear quartz, the sharp angles of
which glitter in the sunlight like gi-
gantic diamonds. Across the ledge
the stream flows. forming a little water
fall, below which the nuggets of gold
can be seen in the water and out. Gold
in the ledge, gold in.the scales of
snakes, gold in the stream, gold in the
birds, gold, gold, gold, gold, is the re-
frain of the golden story.

“The fearful precipices which sur-
round the place, the strange -cere-
monies and horrid banquets which
have served to keep the secret safe,the
tribe of Aztecs, living only to preserve
for their mysterious ruler this treasure
house of nature, have all aided in giv-
ing to the story its strange interest.
Small wonder is it that the pulse should
quicken and the eye grow brizht as
you hear the tale from the lips of men
who more than half believe it. The
lonely desert surrounding you, with
the tall cacti looking like ghosts in the
half moonlight; the long-drawn melan-
choly of the coyote’s howl, the pros-
pector’s fire of grease wood, the men
with their rough clothing and quaint
lanzuage, all vanish as you listen, and
in imarination you are transported to
the woneerful valley, in which is the
‘Madre d'0ro, the ‘Mother of Gold.

“Nor are they content to listen to the
story as an Indian legend. They cite
instances of white men who have seen
the . place, who have descended into
the valley in some way and returned
with all the gold they could earry. The
location of the spot is always in a dan-
gerousIndian country. I have been
told twice that it was in the Chiricahua
Mountains. It is always said te have
been found merely by accident by men
who were either hunting or prospect-
ing for ledges, about the only two oc-
cupations which will make unscientific
men climb the mountains. It can only
he seen from the upper end and after
the morning mists in the valley have
cleared away. Then, as one stands on
the rageed peaks and looks down, he
sees the great ledge spanning the val-
ley below him, the virgin metal glit-
tering in the sunlight, and he knows
that he has before him the place of
which he has heard much and
dreamed so often.”

S0

i« The Ghost Kill Him.

The most distinguished ghost of all
appears to be the black lady of the
castle of Darmstadt. In deep mourn-
ing she comes to announce the death
of some member of the families of the
Grand Dukes of Hesse, or of the Bava-
rian royal families.

The apparition of this lady has from
time immemorinl produced a sort of
panic among the troops of the garrison.
The boldest sentinels are afraid of her.
One day a young officer of the Grena-
diers solicited from the Grand Duke
Louis L. the favor of actine as sentinel
at the door of the chapel through which
the mysterious visitor was expeeted to
pass.  “If it is not a wenuine ghost,”
he said, “I will cure the practical joker
of his nonsense.”

It was agreed that the officer should
order the phantom to halt, and, if it
did not obey, fite npon it. The Grand
Duke and o few eourtiers posted them-
selves in the vestry of the chapel, from
which they eould see the path that, ac-
cording to the lesend, the black lady
always followed.

As midnight approached the gayety
of the royal group decreased. The
clock struck 12. Before the sound of
the last stronke had died away they
heard in the distance: “Halt! Wheo
gocs there? Then there was a shot.
| " The Grand Duke and the people of

his suite came out from their hiding
place amd ran into the coartyard. The
Lrave young oflicer was stretched on
the ground dead. Beside him lay his
gun, the burrel of which was torn from
the stock and twisted like a corkscrew.
There was no wotind of any sort on the
body., Shortly afterward Louis 1. died
suddenly in the ducal palace.—Galig-
nani’s Messenger.

A Foolish Preacher.

A Philadelphia clergyman has had to
resion his charge for a remarkable rea-
son. In his pastoral ministrations he
| paid little attention to the women, and
some of them who felt slishted made
things so unpleasant that he felt com-
! pelled to resign.

I

SURGERY TO THE FRONT.

Kleptomanines and Dx:lmknrd» to Bs
Cured by Sawing Thelir Skulls.

Dr. C. L. Armstrong claims to have
cured three cases of kleptomania late-
ly by trephining. In speaking toa
Cincinnati Enquirer reporter he said
that the day is not far distant when
not only kleptomania, but dipsomania
also, can be cured by the surgeon’s
trephining saw. He claims it will
be possible to take any thief for a sub-
ject and by operation make an honest
man of him; also to render the drunk-
ard an abstemious fellow by the same
process. The argument used is that
certain portions of the brain are indi-
cative of or control certain propensi-
ties. Even the maniac has hope un-
deg the system of surgery advocated
by Dr. Armstrong. He is conscious of
the fact that certain people will scoff
at his ideas and declare his claims
fallacious, but such is the case in ev-
ery new departure, and a sure indica-
tion of merit is where the theme moot-
ed attracts general comment and no-
tice.

He says that of the three patients
cured by him thus far two were wom-
en. One of these was Miss Murphy,
whose home is on York street. This
subject fell and injured her skull in
early life, and as soon as her faculties
began to develop it was very notice-
able that a tendeney to dishonesty was
a part of her nature. This propensity
strengthened as she advanced in life.
She would appropriate everything she
could get her fingers on, and she was
brought to the doctor and he discover-
ed a part of the skull pressing in up-
on the brain. He removed the sunken
bone and the woman was rendered
honest.

The other subject to whom he re-
ferred was a designing sneak-thief, as
rapacious as she was scheming. The
bone covering her bump of dishonest
was taken away and she was cured.
The third subject was a cigarmaker
who was an eager thief, whose moral
redemption was admitted to be impos-
sible. 'The result aecomplished in this
case was a8 satisfactory as in the other
two.

Dr. Armstrong says that the brain
will be studied minutely, and all the
passions located before the system is
brought to perfection. He states that
a fracture can and does cause a per-
version of the tendencies in many
cases. More than this, a stalagmite
or other formation in the brain may
have a similar effect. It is highly
unnecessary for the skull to be injured
—the wicked trait may be caused by
a natural brain pressure. In this
case the trephining process still stands
gm}d.

Prof. Joseph Ransohoff, who lectures
on surgery at the Ohio Maedical col-
lege, said that it is possible to cure
kleptomania by the trephining, and
that it has been successfully done
where there has been an injury to the
gkull. *“But,” s..id the doctor, “we do
not know in what region of the brain
kleptomania is located, and counld not
trephine for a ease where there was no
injury to the skull. The day may
come when trephining will solve many
problems.”

A number of prominent scientists are
studying the subject, and, strange as
it may seem, it has been stated as not
improbable that in the future an in-
stitution for curing thieves and drunk-
ards by sawing out a piece of the skull
may be started. It has alsp heen sug.
gested that, should the new cure be
perfectly suceessful, municipalities
could save money by having known
thieves operated upon.

Not a Proposal.

The young man's face was flushed
and his manner was strangely agitated.
As he addressed the fair girl before
whom he stood s faint tremor was
noticeable in his voice. “Miss
Blanche,” he said, “I hesitated about
coming to you, but my feelings have
overpowed me at last. Will it be too
much for me to ask ? “Pray goon,”
said the maiden, with heart wildly
beating, as his wvoice faltered. Yes,
they were coming, the words that she
and her dear mamma had so long wait-
ed for. “Pray goon,” she said again,
as he still stood looking at her with
burning eyes. “l came to ask you, Miss
Blanche * “Yes,” she smiled en-
eouragingly. “If it would be too much
trouble for you to write off that recipe
which you said you had for warding off
the grip. I'm sure I am going to have
it, and those confounded doctcrs al-
ways charge two prices for a prescrip-
tion.”—Lhurmaceutical Era.

Expert Advice About Gloves.

I had just given my glove number,
with the slightly superior air I always
assume on that oceasion, says a writer
in a Philadelphia paper, knowing full
well that very few women wear d 1-4,
and was looking about with the stud-
ied,unconscions gaze that belongs with
the air, when the girl waiting on me
returned with the box.

“Five and a half is the smallest we
keep,” she said, as she handed out a
pair of that number.

“You used to have them,” I return-
ed, “for I have bought them here; I
must have that size,for these are5 1-3,
and just see how dreadfully they
wrinkle,” and I put out for her inspec-
tion a glove that even I, though un-
willing to acknowledge it, could see
was well fitting, though not tight.

“Yes, we used to have them, but
there is no call for them nowadays.
Fashions have changed, and a perfect
fit is not when it is almost impossible
to get into your glove the first time,or
a bad fit if you can button the first
button with comfort. I have sold
gloves to ladies who told me afterward
that on the firat few oceasions when
they wore their gloves they were so
tight that their hands became numb
and the fleshy portion was purple from
the impression. If you want a glove
to wear and look well at the same time
be sure that the hand is entirely at
ease without the appearance of being
short and stumpy. The lingers of the
glove should be shorter than the fin-
eers of the hand, and the first button
must close with perfect ease, without
stretching the kid. Some ladies, un-
less they have their gloves tried on
here, drag them on by main strength,
and then complain if they tear. Your
hand should be free from moisture,
and then the glove should be worked
on gently. The four fingers put on
first, making sure that the tips of the
fingers are in the tips of the gloves. It
is carelessness in this direction that is
the cause of the brownie-like append-
ages on so many gloves. When thisis
done, like little Jack Horner, put in
your thumb, and pull down the glove
well before commencing to button it.
Button the second button first, as this
prevents the skin from eracking and
the button-hole from splitting. When
you take them off turn down the wrist
and pull them. Leave them turned
wrong side out if there is any moisture
about them. When they are dry turn
them and streteh them ount in a glove
box.

“Will you look elsewhere or shall I
try these on you? Fiveand a half is
really yoursize."

“Five and a half then, please,” I
meekly answered as I held out my hand
1o be fitted.

The minister’s study—how to make
both ends meet.—Lije.

Fine French Dong. Button Shoes
Gents’ Hand Sewed French Galf

latest styles.
and prices, and convince yourself.

satisfactory.

= wear,

Boys’ Calf in Lace, Cong. or Button

And so right ‘on through their entire stock. And bear in mind
right here that they are not making a “Drive” on any line of
old goods that have been in stock until they have become shop-
worn and damaged by age, but everything new, fresh, and of the
It will be to your advantage to examine their stock

Y00 CAN BANK 0N

Mill & Davis

This firm have the Newest and
Latest Styles in Spring Foot-
Not only the Newest and
Latest Style Spring Goods, but

y their prices defy competition.
NOTE THE FOLLOWING PRICES:

Reduced from $4.00 to $3.00.
: “ 5,00 to 3.75.
225 t0 L15.

11

SMITH & Davis,

THE LEADING SHOE MEN.
P, 8.—Repairing and Custom Work done, and warranted

And you’ll think so.

to pay, as others have to do.

That is a very good advertisement,

And you will see our grand display of
people want, and nof Monkey-shines,

QurGreat

County, began May 16th. It is the

You can only gain anything like a

partments is most wonderfual,

prices will be given the next 15 days.

try the Rochester Clothing House.
Respectfully,

1l

& P. 8.—Will pay one-half R. R. Fare

Pri

ARE WE IN

W E XX,

COME AND SEE THE CROWD

That Throngs Our Store Daily!

Grandest Display |
+ -  (f Spring Attire!

For Gentlemen, ever brought to this place.

gentleman can turn away unsatisfied, no matter what style of suit or single
garment he may be looking for, nor what price,

Our Boys’ and Children’s Department

Is fairly ablaze with style and beauty, and this, added fo the wealth of value
we offer, makes it & most attractive place for parents who haye children to
clothe.—As to freshness and newness in styles, we are a long way in the lead.

IT?

Other stores in our line are complaining. Not'so with
us. Why? Because we sell our goods at a less profit.

Our goods come direct from our manufactory, and no middle man profita

Does it surprise you that we are always busy? Yes, we always find some-
thing to do, instead of gefting in the window and playing with the Monkeys
and Foxes. Bome people are complaining about goods smelling of Monkeys,

Gome and Look in Our Window!

goods and prices, That’s what the

Those who have compared our prices and way of doing business, feel sat-
isfied we are the only ones in Ravenna to do business with in that line.

We Are the Leaders of Low Prices

And bound to make others follow.

MaySale

Of Fine Clothing for Men, Youth and Boys,which is a trade event in Portage

* ¥

An assortment from which no

proper conception of the size and va=

riety of our exhibition by looking through the stock.

The great success we have had in our Men's, Children’s and Boys’ De-
QOur $4 00, our $7.00, our $9.00, our $10,00 Suita
have sold rapidly. No such values ever offered in Ravenns.

Extra close

When you want the best Clothing, the best Pants, the best Underwear

ces will be low, goods will Le perfect.

er Clothing Mg o

B. HESKEINS, Manager.

on each purchase of §5.00 and upwards,

& S_aiable; Seasonable Siﬁecia.lties.

class used this time of year.

Customers will find

finest line

Call in, whether you wish to buy
year, and look around.

By that we mean we carry in stock all the leading Cough Syrups,
Cod Liver Oil Emulsions, Bronchial L.ozenges, and gooda of that

IN DRUGGISTS’ SUNDRIES

our stock complete.

PEREFUMES: —3-
We make a specialty of, and think wejhave s little the

in town.
or not, Get a Calendar for next

Always glad to see you.

HART & CO., Druggists, 0perd Block, Ravenna.

BE. W. TATLCOTT.
N

g';;: ) -__I-

Main St., opposite Court House,

T v e

PHOTOGRAPHER!

RAVENNA, O.




